
I’m thankful because  

He is faithful 

By Alexandra Gregory 

 

I was raised in a nominal Chris�an home. I came  

to a turning point in my life when I gave my life 

completely over to Christ. Fast forward to a  

couple years later and I found myself s�ll ac�vely 

pursuing God. Yet now, instead of sunny South 

Florida, I was in the state we so accurately  

some�mes refer to as “Minnesnowda.” I found a 

missionary training college in Bloomington, known 

as Bethany Global University, and I pursued God 

there in August of 2014. 

 

As I entered the summer following my freshman 

year, something was disrup�ng my spirit. I knew 

that God wanted me to stay at home the following 

year, but I wanted to stay in Minnesota. I pleaded 

with Him one day, asking if there was any way I 

could come back the following year. His response 

was one I was unfamiliar with: “Either way you  

will glorify me.” With that, I chose to return to 

Bethany.   

 

Toward the end of August I was talking with my 

dad. He sounded stressed out, so I decided to  

pray for him, right then, on the phone—something 

I had never done before. A day or two later  

something changed in him, and he began  

exclaiming Jesus to everyone he came across. 

 

A couple of weeks a3er this amazing event, I  

received an urgent call from my mom telling me  

to come home. My dad had stage four lung cancer. 

I was shocked. We all were. Stage four? How did 

we not know about this sooner? I headed home on 

a flight the next day, knowing that I wouldn’t be  

returning to Bethany that year a3er all. I stayed in 

the hospital with my dad every day for two weeks. 

One night prior to my dad’s passing, I went down 

to my car in the hospital parking lot and I cried. 

But my tears were ones of thankfulness. I prayed, 

“God, I don’t know what you’re doing and why  

this is happening, but I’m thankful because You 

are faithful.” 

 

With my dad gone, my family and I were hur�ng, 

but God was and s�ll remains so faithful. My main 

prayer request had already been answered—I just 

wanted salva�on for his soul—and God had 

opened up my dad’s heart to pursue a deeper  

rela�onship with Him, even if only for a few 

weeks, but now for eternity!  

Con�nued on page 2 
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Editor’s Note : 

By Benjamin Mason 
 

Welcome to the middle of Summer!  
 

At LIFEline, we are in the middle of exploring the 

Fruits of the Spirit the best way we know—by 

telling the stories of our Bethel community! 

 

You'll read stories of pa�ence and faithfulness 

from Alex Gregory, Jessica Ilc, and Ken Holmgren, 

and the story of Sand Hill Lake's first 50 years.  

Retold by Jean Swenson and Josh Levin are  

drama�c stories of those they know at home and 

abroad who demonstrate the importance of faith 

through trials. Through our recurring Hall of Faith 

feature, we have many special recollec�ons of 

Nancy Spika from those who were impacted by 

her life and ministry over the years. 

 

LIFEline checks in with our affinity groups  

periodically to let the fellowship know what's  

happening throughout the community. Jenna  

Nicholes shares about one of our most ac�ve 

groups and its 6 years of connec�on and ministry  

through Ul�mate Frisbee. And Kimberly Eridon 

reviews the most recent book discussed by the 

Squirrel group, exploring what we miss when we 

neglect the act of Lament in our spiritual lives. 

 

Finally, you can remember our June All Na�on's 

Picnic through pictures! Thank you to all who 

spent �me that day documen�ng the fun and 

fellowship we share among our eight churches. 

 

Thanks for reading! 
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I’m Thankful Because He is Faithful con�nued from page 1 

God used sickness to bring my dad to know Him. 

God used my dad’s death to bring other people to 

know Him. God used that year of my staying home 

to restore the rela�onship between my mom and 

me. God used my dad’s absence to help me to  

understand that in the hurt, He is close to me and 

He remains faithful. 

 

“He is the Rock, his works are perfect, and all his 

ways are just. A faithful God who does no wrong, 

upright and just is he.” (Deuteronomy 32:4 NIV) 

 

Editor’s Note: To our delight, Alex did come back 

to Minnesota to finish her studies at Bethany.  

She graduated this spring with degrees in Bible  

Theology, Intercultural Studies, and Social Jus�ce. 
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A Story of Love and Patience  

By Jessica Ilc 

 

When I became a Chris�an at the age of 13 and 

realized the immeasurable love of the father, I 

knew my faith and Christ would be the founda�on 

and the center of my life. As I grew older, my faith 

in God only grew and deepened. I always felt a 

calling to do mission or intercultural work. It was 

to no surprise I fell in love with my husband Ibnou 

in Senegal, who is the first in his Muslim family to 

accept Jesus and decide to serve the Lord. Our 

journey as a couple has been a rela�onship that 

calls for extra love, grace and pa�ence. Being an 

interracial and intercultural couple, in addi�on to 

overcoming the immigra�on process, has not been 

easy to say the least.  

 

As many of you know, Ibnou and I got married July 

8th, 2018, in Senegal. I returned to the states to 

give birth to our beau�ful son Elijah. We were 

then blessed to travel back to Senegal and spend 

two months together as a family. However,  

I returned to the states in January to finish my  

last semester at Macalester College. This past  

semester was undoubtedly one full of difficul�es 

and tears. I spent nights crying as I dearly missed 

my husband, struggled as a single parent, and 

ques�oned God’s �ming and faithfulness. This  

season has taught me to trust the Lord all the 

more, even when it is beyond my understanding. I 

constantly remind myself of Proverbs 3:5-6, which 

says, “Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and do 

not learn on your own understanding. In all your 

ways acknowledge him, and he will make straight 

your paths.”  

 

As I walk through a season of wai�ng and  

difficulty, I reflect on these verses. I always try to 

find a heart of praise and gra�tude. I think of all 

the ways the Lord has been faithful to me in the 

past. Every �me I cried out to him, He made a way. 

I o3en felt disappointment as many opportuni�es 

and doors before us closed. But I came to realize 

that this was actually for my good and protec�on, 

as the Lord opened beQer doors. I am also grateful 

for this church family. The support, love and en-

couragement I have found here have helped me 

stay close to God through trials and difficult �mes. 

 

As I start my master’s in public health at the  

University of Minnesota this fall, there are many 

concerns and ques�ons I bring to the feet of Jesus. 

With the help of a family from BCF, we have been 

able to move forward with the immigra�on  

process for Ibnou and think it is possible for him to 

join us as early as September. Please con�nue to 

pray! Ibnou and I plan to become official members 

of BCF upon his arrival and are excited to serve 

and be a part of this church family.  
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A Tale of Two Encounters 

By Jean Swenson 

 

I’m always excited to hear stories from a friend 

who regularly shares her faith pa�ently and  

faithfully, as God calls all of His followers to do.  

 

Julie heads up a thriving ministry to interna�onal 

students in Omaha, Nebraska. Many are coming to 

faith in Christ, being discipled, and returning to 

their home countries (some�mes countries hos�le 

to the gospel) as ambassadors for Christ.  

 

Max’s Story 

 

Some�mes when a person is ready to follow 

Christ, they just need help understanding what 

that means. Max, a professor from Asia, had been 

carefully studying the Bible for several weeks and 

had expressed a desire to come to Christ.  

 

Using the A-B-C outline below, Julie explained to 

him, “The gospel is so simple that even a child can 

understand it...it's as simple as ABC!”  

 

A - We are AWARE in our hearts that we have 

sinned against a holy, perfect God and can never 

be good enough to please Him. All have sinned 

and fall short of  the glory of God. (Romans 3:23) 

 

B - We BELIEVE that God sent a Savior to take the 

punishment we deserved. For God so loved the 

world that He gave His only Son, so that whoever 

BELIEVES in Him will not perish, but have eternal 

life. (John 3:16)  

 

C – We simply COME to Christ.  But to all who  

received Him, who believed in His name, He gave 

power to become children of God. (John 1:12) 

 

A3er hearing this, Max said, “If this is true, then 

we need to add a D. We should DECLARE it. 

 

“Yes, Max,” Julie agreed. “We need to declare this 

good news!” 

 

A3er hearing this simple presenta�on of the  

gospel, in the middle of the University of Nebraska 

cafeteria, Max prayed and placed his faith in 

Christ.  

 

As a prominent professor, he is now traveling 

around the world, sharing His faith with those he 

comes in contact with...most recently in Tibet and 

India. 

 

Nai Nai’s Story 

 

Julie had been invited by a friend to share a  

Chinese meal with several people from China. 

SiSng across from an older Chinese woman 

named Nai Nai, Julie began a conversa�on  

through a younger woman, who served as their 

interpreter.  

Image by James Chan from Pixabay 
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Julie said, “My mother just celebrated her 98th 

birthday! She o3en talks about going to heaven. 

Do you ever think about heaven?” 

 

Nai Nai replied, “No. I have always been taught 

that there is no such place.” 

 

Julie replied, “If there were a heaven, would you 

like to know how to get there?” 

 

“Why, yes, I would,” she said. 

 

A3er sharing the gospel with her, using the ABC 

guideline men�oned above, Julie asked her if she 

was ready to put her trust in Christ for forgiveness 

and salva�on. 

 

With tears she replied, “Oh yes I would, but God 

would never accept me, because I'm illiterate. I 

don't even know the 'God words' to be able to 

speak with Him.”  

 

Julie explained that we don't need special words, 

that the Bible even tells us to become like  

children. Nai Nai agreed and tearfully prayed  

to invite Christ into her life. 

 

Later, Julie tried to connect with Nai Nai to  

encourage her. But no one knew Nai Nai’s  

contact informa�on. 

 

Weeks later, two Chinese students who had come 

to Christ invited Julie to their church to celebrate 

their bap�sms. To Julie’s surprise, there was Nai 

Nai!  

 

Nai Nai told the church, “I went to a dinner where 

a foreign lady told me that Jesus loves me and 

died for me. I couldn't stop crying when I heard 

this.” 

Then she was bap�zed. God had miraculously led 

Julie to be at the Chinese church to witness her 

bap�sm. 

 

Who knows what God will do when we pa�ently 

and faithfully share our faith as God’s Spirit leads? 

© Rndmst | Dreams�me.com 

A Tale of Two SeasA Tale of Two SeasA Tale of Two Seas   

By Liz KimmelBy Liz KimmelBy Liz Kimmel   

   

The Sea of Galilee is filled with such abundant life.The Sea of Galilee is filled with such abundant life.The Sea of Galilee is filled with such abundant life.   

Its shores are green, the water fresh, variety is rife.Its shores are green, the water fresh, variety is rife.Its shores are green, the water fresh, variety is rife.   

Children play upon its banks, their parents work and rest.Children play upon its banks, their parents work and rest.Children play upon its banks, their parents work and rest.   

Along its water nests are built, and people’s homes are blessed.Along its water nests are built, and people’s homes are blessed.Along its water nests are built, and people’s homes are blessed.   

A river flows into this sea, and each drop that’s receivedA river flows into this sea, and each drop that’s receivedA river flows into this sea, and each drop that’s received   

Flows out in equal measure; perfect balance is achieved.Flows out in equal measure; perfect balance is achieved.Flows out in equal measure; perfect balance is achieved.   

   

The river journeys on its way to one more sea ahead.The river journeys on its way to one more sea ahead.The river journeys on its way to one more sea ahead.   

However, with no outlet, all that enters soon is dead.However, with no outlet, all that enters soon is dead.However, with no outlet, all that enters soon is dead.   

This second sea is selfish, and it jealously deniesThis second sea is selfish, and it jealously deniesThis second sea is selfish, and it jealously denies   

Any por�on of its precious, sparkling, liquid prize.Any por�on of its precious, sparkling, liquid prize.Any por�on of its precious, sparkling, liquid prize.   

This second sea is not inclined in any way to share.This second sea is not inclined in any way to share.This second sea is not inclined in any way to share.   

Its waters stagnate, and its shores are salty, dry, and bare.Its waters stagnate, and its shores are salty, dry, and bare.Its waters stagnate, and its shores are salty, dry, and bare.   

   

Just like the seas, there are two kinds of people on the earth.Just like the seas, there are two kinds of people on the earth.Just like the seas, there are two kinds of people on the earth.   

While one keeps everything it gets, the other shares its worth. While one keeps everything it gets, the other shares its worth. While one keeps everything it gets, the other shares its worth.    

The Holy Spirit is the river pouring through our lives.The Holy Spirit is the river pouring through our lives.The Holy Spirit is the river pouring through our lives.   

Our hearts should willingly pour out as soon as He arrives.Our hearts should willingly pour out as soon as He arrives.Our hearts should willingly pour out as soon as He arrives.   

We are created in His image, and He longs to shareWe are created in His image, and He longs to shareWe are created in His image, and He longs to share   

His living, giving nature to all peoples everywhere.His living, giving nature to all peoples everywhere.His living, giving nature to all peoples everywhere.   
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Celebrating 50 Years 

By Rich Doebler 

 

The whole world took note in 1969 when Neil 

Armstrong and Edwin ‘Buzz’ Aldrin became the 

first to set foot on the moon. 

 

That same summer, however, something of even 

greater significance took root in the farm fields of 

northern Minnesota, just south of Fosston —  

Sand Hill Lake Bible Camp. 

 

This year marks the 50th anniversary of ministry  

at the camp, which since its start has served the 

area congrega�ons of the Fellowship of Chris�an 

Assemblies. 

 

Bethel Chris�an Fellowship has played its role in 

the camp’s ministry. This year was no excep�on.  

A number of BCF aQenders traveled more than 

250 miles north to be part of the 50-year  

celebra�ons at Family Camp, held June 27 – 30.  

In July, BCF young people will aQend kids, junior, 

and senior high camps at Sand Hill Lake. 

 

Humble Beginnings 

In the camp’s early days, facili�es and ameni�es 

were scarce. It began as a simple vision of several 

from Bethel Assembly in Fosston. The new pastor, 

Jake Toews, and about a dozen men from the 

church (including BCF’s Reuben Hanson’s  

grandfather) soon arranged to purchase a farm  

on the east shore of Sand Hill Lake. Eventually 

more than a dozen churches invested in the  

vision and formed a board to oversee finances  

and decision-making. 

Glen Forsberg, currently “Fellowship Pastor” to 

Canadian FCA pastors and speaker at this year’s 

anniversary, recalled his first visit to the farm 

when it was purchased just a3er he had become 

pastor of Full Gospel Chapel in Steinbach,  

Manitoba. 

 

Many from his congrega�on partnered with  

Minnesotans to clean up the grounds. Volunteers 

moved in an old church (purchased for $1) to hold 

services, seSng it on a basement that became the 

dining hall. Kitchen utensils were donated from 

the air base in Duluth. A canteen was added. The 

farm’s granary became a girl’s dorm; the barn  

became the boy’s dorm. Later a large tent was 

pitched to hold bigger crowds un�l eventually the 

current chapel was erected. 

 

Early campers overcame many challenges. They 

had no showers. (“Use the lake,” they were told.) 

For toilets they had rus�c outhouses. They fought 

“duck lice” in the lake. They walked dirt paths  

instead of concrete. For years volunteers donated 

�me and equipment to harvest crops on the  

property to defray camp expenses. 
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With God’s help, they gradually transformed the 

land. Hay, corn, and wheat gave way to a spiritual 

harvest. Those visionaries believed they would 

reap what they sowed — and they did. 

 

50 Years and Coun�ng 

Year by year the impact of SHLBC has grown. “My 

greatest recollec�on,” says Forsberg, “is youth and 

adults discovering their personal rela�onship with 

Jesus — [along with] the empowerment of the 

Holy Spirit.” He remembers the camp as a healthy 

social �me and, even more, “the place where you 

went to meet God!” 

 

Stories of miracles live on. When Pastor Warren 

Heckman’s son, Garth, took an awkward dive into 

the lake and broke his neck, some tried to  

determine how serious his injuries were and asked 

if he could move his head — precisely the opposite 

of what should have been done. God spared Garth 

from further damage, however, and the doctors 

soon had him in a protec�ve brace. 

 

Another �me, more than 200 campers survived  

a deadly, night-�me tornado. A3er it ended, 

campers and leaders searched by flashlight 

through the debris, looking for the injured.  

Despite many broken and splintered ironwood 

trees, the searchers found no casual�es. 

“Everyone was whole and alive!” says Forsberg. 

“There was not a broken bone among us.” 

 

One tree had smashed a small camper — just  

moments a3er Pastor Virgil and Ruth Rasmussen  

had exited it. In the tent next to the camper was 

their young son, the future pastor of BCF. 

 

On the Move 

Today Pastor Steve remembers the powerful  

influence various camp speakers had on him as  

he grew up. Through them his heart was s�rred 

toward ministry — and he wasn’t alone in that. 

Others trace their own encounters with God’s 

Spirit to SHLBC, where they sought God and  

answered his call. 

 

Other memories linger from those early days, of 

course, laughter and fun, great friendships (some 

for a life�me), and even mee�ng a future spouse. 

 

The list of accomplishments at the camp over  

the years is long and impressive. But physical  

improvements pale in comparison to the spiritual 

changes. Many, now serving as ministers,  

missionaries, or church leaders, look back to 

SHLBC as a significant, forma�ve �me in their  

walk with the Lord. 

 

In 50 years, Sand Hill Lake Bible Camp has truly 

impacted the world. And that’s worth celebra�ng! 

G
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All Nations Family of Churches Annual Picnic 

P Jim passing the  ANFC 

baton to PS & PJ 
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Family! 



Page 10 

Nancy Spika: A Woman of  

Buoyant Spirit and Practical 

Encouragement and Care 

By Ken Holmgren 

 

(Editor's note: The following ar�cle is an addendum to a 

series of “BCF Hall of Faith” ar�cles that were featured 

in eighteen LIFEline issues from January/February 2012 

to March/April 2015. Those ar�cles recalled the lives of 

seventeen people who have walked before us at BCF 

and have le3 us varied examples of what it means to 

love Jesus and follow Him. This issue adds Nancy Spika, 

who went home to be with Christ almost a year ago on 

August 17, 2018.) 

 

Only God knows how many in the Bethel Chris�an 

Fellowship family were touched by Nancy Spika. 

Her buoyant spirit and prac�cal expressions of  

encouragement and care brightened the lives of 

everyone she touched during the almost thirty-two 

years she was part of us. She was, in the words of 

an expression we o3en hear, “Jesus with skin on.”  

 

Nancy was a nursing student at St. Olaf College  

in Northfield, Minnesota, when friends there  

introduced her to Jesus. It happened at a �me 

when she was struggling with two serious  

concerns—her personal health problems with  

restricted lung capacity and a heart issue and  

also the expected amputa�on of her grandfather's 

leg. A3er her friends prayed with her for these 

desperate needs, she experienced relief from 

some of the symptoms of her health problems and 

received the joyful news that the doctor had to 

amputate only her grandfather's toe.  

 

As a beloved daughter of God, Nancy was filled 

with His love and care for others. A3er her  

gradua�on from St. Olaf, she shared His love with 

pa�ents she served at New York City's Bellevue 

Hospital (the oldest public hospital in the United 

States) and also in a visi�ng nursing service. During 

this �me, when things were not going well and she 

was s�ll a novice in her knowledge of the Bible, 

she pulled out a brown paper bag and began 

wri�ng down scriptures. The influence of the  

scriptures on this “paper bag document” created 

within her the aStude that “God is good all the 

�me; all the �me God is good.” 

 

Nancy had a second significant experience with 

God in New York City one day when she was  

walking to work. She was complaining to herself 

about her circumstances when, amid the sound of 

voices around her, she heard the s�ll, small voice 

of God say, “Listen.” As she obeyed and really  

listened to the many languages of people from 

other na�ons, she heard God say, “I've put you 

where you are.”  

 

In November 1986, God put Nancy, her husband, 

Ron, and their two young children, Jay and Joy, at 

Bethel Chris�an Fellowship (then known as Bethel 

Temple). They came to BCF the Sunday a3er 

Thanksgiving that year at the recommenda�on of 

people who had once been part of the church, and 

they found it to be a place that had some diversity 

and welcomed children in the service. In the three 

decades that followed, Nancy gave of herself in 

ministry to others in three significant ways. 

 

A Caring Nurse 

Nancy spent forty years of service in health care, 

working as a registered nurse thirty-four of those 

years. She was part of a small group of past and 

current BCF nurses who are now re�red and have 

been mee�ng monthly in recent years. Some of 
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those nurses shared the following memories of 

Nancy: 

 

Kay Varghese – “Nancy was passionate about  

being a nurse and liked very much the early days 

of nursing without all the technology.” 

 

Miriam Ma-son – “I remember her saying that she 

really loved being a nurse. And she really enjoyed 

the last years when she worked hospice home 

care.” 

 

Lynda Larson – “Soon a3er her gradua�on in the 

early 1970s, Nancy spent �me as a nurse at the 

Bellevue Hospital in New York City and had many 

good and not-so-good memories of it. She shared 

with us receipts of the costs of hospital care in 

those days, and there is quite a difference from 

what it is now. She told of cleaning glass hypoder-

mic syringes and sterilizing items for the surgeons. 

And we all remembered how we carried pa�ents’ 

bedpans down the hallways and emp�ed them 

into those old 'hoppers.' 

 

“Nancy eagerly lent copies of historical novels by 

an author who wrote about the life of nurses in 

Europe in the early 1900s. They were inspira�onal 

stories, and we could iden�fy with the characters 

in the books. The last few �mes we had lunch  

with Nancy, we brought food to her home and  

ate with her there. Nancy was always grateful for 

the �mes we could spend together in fellowship 

and prayer.” 

 

A Devoted Teacher 

Nancy was involved in ministry to children both 

before she came to BCF and a3er she became part 

of our church family. One example of the minis 

try she though]ully and willingly offered was to 

provide a class for preschool children because they 

were too young to be part of the planned ac�vi�es 

at BCF's annual Day Camp ministry. And who could 

forget how she faithfully served the Moms LIFE 

ministry that touched the lives of both mothers 

and their young children in the early years of this 

century?  

 

Memories of the las�ng impact Nancy made as a 

devoted teacher include the following: 

 

Peace Sinyigaya – “Nancy Spika was always a joy to 

see every Sunday morning ever since I was liQle. 

She was one of my first Sunday school teachers  

(I s�ll remember all of the tunes she’d sing), and I 

have a few books that she gave me during that 

�me. I celebrated gradua�ng [from college]  

recently, and it didn’t feel right not having her 

there when she was one of my number one fans 

with all of my educa�on. I miss her dearly.” 

 

Ka/e Iacarella Latuihamallo (a helper in the Moms 

LIFE ministry) – “I am grateful to have seen Nancy 

encourage children with the truth that they are 

special to God. In watching her with them, I too 

learned that I was special to Him. Her love and 

care for those around her was infec�ous. My heart 

will forever warm when I hear her name.” 

 

Michelle Petschl – “When Tim and I first came  

to Bethel in 1993, we had rambunc�ous young 

children. Nancy's apprecia�on and genuine love 

for all children, especially the ones with extra  

energy, made it clear to us that we were in the 

church family where we belonged. Over the years 

our friendship grew deeper. She always cared 

about others and prayed with and for us faithfully. 

Nancy's life shined Jesus' love so brightly and im-

pacted everyone she met.”  

 

Lynn Benson – “In 1995, before I had children               

of my own, I volunteered to help out with the 

mothers' group childcare and met this incredibly 

joyful woman who loved the young children so 

well, with crea�vity and flexibility. A highlight of 

her ministry to the Moms LIFE children was the 

annual Teddy Bear Olympics, when children would 

each bring their favorite stuffed toy to perform 

various events.  

 

“As my sons [Grant and Chris] grew older than     

preschooler age, and Nancy was homebound due 

to health issues, I invited us over to her house                

for regular visits. She always took �me to hear 

highlights from our lives and shared wisdom and 

Nancy Spika... con�nued on page 13 
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Finding Home 

By Josh Levin 

 

From the Garden of Eden to the Promised Land to 

our future eternal dwelling place, the theme of 

Home Lost and Home Found is woven throughout 

Scripture.  This ar�cle is about how our family 

found home, and how we walk alongside asylum 

seekers who are searching for the same. 

 

Anyone familiar with the Twin Ci�es housing  

market understands that buying a house now  

requires perseverance or deep pockets.  Deep 

pockets we do not have.  Our process took nine 

months.  A3er seven rejected offers, in June of 

2018 we had our house. 

 

As career missionaries at Youth With a Mission 

Ozarks, the Lord s�rred us to respond to the  

refugee crisis, eventually leading us to the Twin 

Ci�es team of Interna�onal Associa�on for  

Refugees (IAFR), a Chris�an mission helping people 

survive and recover from forced displacement.  

We helped launch Jonathan House, a space that 

provides stable shelter to asylum seekers.   

 

People arriving to the U.S. through the refugee 

reseQlement program and those coming as asylum 

seekers share many things in common.  They fled 

persecu�on or violence in their home countries.  

They seek legal and physical protec�on in a foreign 

country.  They all must wait.   

 

ReseQled refugees wait long years in refugee 

camps.  Those selected have paperwork and a  

support network in place when they arrive. Asylum 

seekers, on the other hand, wait out a lengthy  

process within the borders of our country. 

 

With their legal status pending, they do not  

receive federal benefits and must wait a minimum 

of 150 days to apply for a work permit.  What can 

a person do when she receives no support nor has 

any way to legally support herself?  Jonathan 

House offers a solu�on. 

 

We currently operate two sites with capacity for 

nine people.  In 2020 we plan to open a third site,  

bringing capacity to 21.  Through partnerships with 

churches and volunteers we create suppor�ve 

community around our friends, a key ingredient in 

the recovery journey that they must undertake. 

 

During the challenging season of our house-hunt,  

I had the following conversa�on with a Jonathan 

House resident: 

 

“Every door I try to go through is closed,” he  

lamented.  A3er years of wai�ng there remained 

no decision on his case.  He pursued educa�on 

opportuni�es that went nowhere.  He applied for 

jobs but was not hired. 

 

“Though I don’t know how it feels to be in your 

situa�on, I know what it’s like when every door 

you try is closed,” I responded. 

 

Did the Lord extend our home-buying process last 

year to help us relate to the asylum seekers we 

serve, who have to wait much longer and under 

much harder circumstances than anything we’ve 

experienced?  

 

Trus�ng in God’s faithfulness helped us wait  

pa�ently for our home that eventually came,  

and we love it.  Now we encourage our friends  

at Jonathan House that they can trust God’s  

faithfulness. They are resilient, resourceful  

people, and they have my respect. 

L ^_ `: J_ab, Wcddcef, Me`cg, Ahe, Lcggie, Jig, Ehidjg 
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Nancy Spika... con�nued from page 11 

anecdotes from her life with us. She would always 

remind Grant and Chris that Jesus loved them and 

that they were important to Him.” 

 

A True Encourager  

Perhaps the crowning characteris�c of Nancy's  

life was that she was a true encourager. Her  

ministry did not aQract public no�ce, but she 

touched the lives of many people, especially those 

who were new to the church and those who were 

immigrants. She showed care to those who were 

suffering physical needs and prayed for them. 

Memories of her ministry of encouragement  

include the following: 

 

Annemarie Hogan – “I asked Nancy to be my  

prayer partner ten or fi3een years ago. She was 

willing to do that, and she was always available.  

If she wasn't available at the moment, she would 

let me know, and we would talk at a later �me.  

We would connect once a week and see how we 

and our kids and our grandkids were doing. We 

would pray for each other. I have not found  

another person like her.” 

 

Sue Schaefer – “My rela�onship with Nancy  

started when she and Ron sat behind me at church 

a3er my pulmonary embolism in 2006, and we got 

very close over the years. She was always the first 

to ask, 'How are you?' Even toward the end of her 

life, she always cared about other people. She 

knew her life was in God's hands and wanted to 

bless others. She taught us how to live by pouring 

her life into others one moment at a �me. No 

maQer when I saw her, she always said, 'God has 

been faithful.' I won't forget the lessons she taught 

me.” 

 

Gene and Alvina VanVeldhuizen – “As long as we 

knew Nancy, her life was not easy. It was quite the 

opposite. However, every �me we visited her, we 

always le3 encouraged and upli3ed ourselves.  

Her life was filled with faith and the desire to bless 

others. Her physical condi�on would seldom keep 

her at home if she had a chance to gather and  

fellowship with believers. She was a courageous  

person. She had some big needs, but she didn't 

allow herself to be discouraged by that. She was 

believing God for His blessing.” 

 

Nancy and her husband, Ron, were married two  

days before she turned twenty-four. They entered 

marriage, knowing that her damaged heart could 

fail at any �me, but they were blessed by God with 

forty-five years of marriage. In February 2018, 

about six months before Nancy went home to 

heaven at age sixty-nine, she went into hospice 

care because her heart was failing.   

 

During those six months, my wife, Sharon, and I 

were among many others who are part of BCF  

and took meals to Nancy and Ron. Whenever we 

did. we le3 the Spika home feeling blessed by  

the infec�ous joy Nancy shared with us in our  

brief visits with her. She was, without ques�on,  

a woman of buoyant spirit and prac�cal  

encouragement and care. 
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Ultimate Frisbee Friends 

By Jenna Nicholes 

 

If you wander down to MaQocks Park on a Tuesday 

evening at around 7:00pm from May to September, 

you are likely to find a sizeable group of sweaty  

20-somethings (and a couple of achy 30-year olds) 

sprin�ng down an open field chasing a3er a crisp white 

Frisbee. This scene has been taking place for the last six 

years and shows no sign of stopping any�me soon.  

 

In 2014, Eirik Rasmussen and I decided that BCF  

needed an outlet for young adults to connect in a way 

that was less, well…awkward. Do you know what I’m 

talking about? Those small groups where people show 

up, make small talk, then sit in the silence that follows 

a joke that really wasn’t very funny, but you laughed at 

anyway because it is more uncomfortable not to laugh? 

For Eirik and I, we simply wanted to play, have fun, 

connect with other BCF young adults, and do it in a way 

where others outside of the church could join in too. 

Thus, Ul�mate Tuesdays began.  

 

The first few weeks, there was a scant smaQering of us 

from BCF, as well as some friends from other churches. 

Occasionally, we would cajole an innocent park-goer 

into joining us for part of the game. Halfway through 

the summer, I approached a group of recent high 

school grads and hollered out, “Hey, do y’all wanna 

play some Ul�mate?” Their “Heck, yes we do” turned 

into week a3er week of con�nued games. They would 

bring friends, we would bring friends, and so our  

all-ages, all-skill levels first summer pick up Ul�mate  

Frisbee thrived. Just for fun, I kept a running list of all 

of the people who came and went throughout the  

summer that first year. I stopped coun�ng at 80.  

 

Come September, people went back to school,  

numbers dwindled, and the sun was seSng earlier.  We 

stopped playing in the fall without any commitment for 

the next year.  The following May, I had thought about 

seeing if I could wrangle a group to start our Ul�mate 

Tuesdays.  Even before I could get the word out, I got a 

message from one of my Frisbee boys, asking when we 

would meet again. So, we entered into a second year…

then a third, a fourth, and so things con�nued.  

 

An Ul�mate Tuesday typically ends with a generous 

helping of ice cream at Nelson’s. Week a3er week I 

would try to engage with the Frisbee boys (and  

some�mes girls), o3en failing miserably at finding  

any common ground or maintaining interes�ng  

conversa�on.   

Despite this, they 

would always 

come back to play.  

They had met  

people from our 

church -- other 

Believers, who 

loved them and 

cared about 

geSng to know 

them.  The group 

was geSng �ghter 

and a community 

was beginning to form. 

 

As we entered into the third and fourth summers of 

Ul�mate Tuesdays, the dynamics had dras�cally 

changed. During the first few years, I would get panicky 

every Monday night, tex�ng people all throughout 

Tuesday to make sure enough would make it.  I took  

it upon myself to be sure that we would have a  

compe��ve game, Facebook-ing announcements and 

urging people to bring friends. By the fourth summer, I 

was no longer doing announcements, and the bulk of 

those found on our field were friends of that ini�al 

group of Frisbee boys (who had since become Frisbee 

men). Now, in our sixth year, the group is autonomous. 

No announcements are needed, though one of the 

guys s�ll does send out a weekly message. 

 

I’ve been asked what ministry has looked like through 

our Ul�mate Tuesday group, and to be honest, I o3en 

struggle to answer that ques�on. To my knowledge,  

no one has accepted Jesus that we have met. I haven’t 

been ac�vely sharing the Gospel on a weekly basis, and 

not a single person has accompanied me to church. 

Yet, a handful of the Frisbee men aQended when Ben 

and I got married. We have had the opportunity to sit 

with them during breakups, discouragement, and  

�mes of difficult ques�ons. Each �me I see them, they 

receive the biggest hug and are told how loved and 

enjoyed they are.  

 

I’m not content with the fact that these men don’t 

know Christ yet, but I am thankful that Jesus has  

chosen a small group of us from BCF to show his love 

through a silly flat disc and a resound call of 

“ULTIMATE”.  

 

P.S. Pastor Steve is an absolute BOSS on the  

Frisbee field. 

Copyright Mariia Sigova | Dreams�me.com 
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Prophetic Lament: A Call for 

Justice in Troubled Times 

Book Review by Kimberly Eridon 

 

Many American Evangelicals spend a lot of �me  

thinking about triumph and success.  We're encouraged 

to think posi�ve and claim victory and celebrate when 

things go our way.  In fact, we're some�mes told that 

anything less than posi�ve thinking is bad and  

dangerous.  We avoid the discomfort of thinking about 

nega�ve things, the injus�ces, the wounds, the grief of 

ourselves, those near us, and those far away.  When  

we avoid lament, we lose out on an important part of 

our humanity and our Chris�anity and an important 

opportunity to be the light of the world. 

  

In Prophe�c Lament: A Call for Jus�ce in Troubled 

Times, Soong-Chan Rah is par�cularly troubled by the 

way losing a balanced view of Christ's suffering and 

triumph hurts the way we think about and relate to 

God and our neighbors. "American excep�onalism  

embraces a work-centered soteriology, believing that 

the United States of America has earned a special sta-

tus before God, aQaining favor through her excep�onal 

ac�ons" (197). "Lamenta�ons . . . serves to correct a 

triumphalis�c  worldview that seeks to fix the problems 

of the world through human effort" (193).   

  

Rah explores lament through the lens of the Old  

Testament Book of Lamenta�ons, carefully walking 

through each sec�on and chapter, sharing insights 

about the language and structure and historical  

informa�on about poe�c forms.  He analyzes specific 

word choices and broader ques�ons of who is speaking 

and what they are saying, how it relates to similar 

uQerances at the �me and in the culture where it  

was wriQen, and applica�ons for our lives in hyper-

victorious America.  He preaches the need for a beQer 

understanding of shalom, which "embraces the  

suffering other" and "requires lament" (21).  "Lament 

and praise must go hand in hand" (23). 

  

Relentless posi�vity is one of the ways that our culture 

has influenced our churches and their values. Rah 

speaks out in favor of lament and help it be restored to 

its righ]ul balance with  celebra�on in the church.  If 

we share the values of the world and not the values of 

Christ, what do we really have to offer a broken world 

full of misery and sadness and loss?  If we refuse to 

engage with the sadness of people, if we will not sit 

with ourselves and our brothers and sisters in �mes of 

mourning and acknowledge that there is much to 

grieve, if we won't 

weep with those who 

weep, how can we be 

Jesus to the other 

members of the body 

of Christ, let alone 

those outside it? 

  

"Lament in the Bible," 

Rah says, "is a  

liturgical response to 

the reality of suffering 

and engages God in 

the context of pain 

and trouble" (21).  

"Lament is not the 

passive acceptance of 

tragedy" (205).  "Lament is the language of suffer-

ing" (22).  "Worship that arises out of suffering cries out 

for deliverance" (22).  "Lament recognizes the struggles 

of life and cries out for jus�ce.  The status quo is not to 

be celebrated but instead must be challenged" (23).  

  

If we focus only on the "winning" voices in the church, 

where does that leave the people who are not 

"winning"?  If we only focus on the triumphs, how does 

that equip us to deal with the tragedies (large and 

small) we all face?  If we only focus on the resurrec�on, 

what does that do to the truth of Christ's humility and 

for�tude and suffering and death? 

  

There's a lot in this book to challenge a reader or small 

group.  From asking you to dive deep into the text of 

Lamenta�ons to asking you to examine the world 

around you and see how the lessons you can learn from 

Lamenta�ons apply and can be applied to your culture 

and life now, Rah hopes you come through this with a 

beQer understanding of the necessity and place of  

lament in your life and in your church.  How can you 

help restore the balance between praise and lament? 

  

In order to endure suffering well, we have to 

acknowledge it.  When we acknowledge suffering, we 

can remind ourselves of the hope we have that even 

though in this world we have tribula�ons, just like He 

promised we would, in the end, He will overcome the 

world (John 16:33).  Un�l then, we have to be pa�ent.  

We have to live lives of faithfulness and have hope  

that He will be faithful, as He has always been, that  

He is not slow in keeping His promises, that He is  

pa�ent with us, Dear Friends, and that pa�ence is  

our salva�on. (2 Peter 3) 
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Expressions of God's Patience 

and Faithfulness 

By Ken Holmgren 

 

In conjunc�on with the theme of this LIFEline  

issue—the fruit of the Spirit we know as pa�ence 

and faithfulness—I have been remembering the 

many ways God has blessed me with people who 

have shown pa�ence and faithfulness to me. I'd 

like to iden�fy some of those ways below. 

 

My parents simply and quietly lived out their love 

for Jesus and le3 an example of how I can do the 

same. 

 

My sisters have graciously given me innumerable 

expressions of their friendship and support for  

almost seven decades. 

 

My loving wife has shown pa�ence with my  

weaknesses, supported me through difficult life 

experiences, and rejoiced with me in �mes of  

celebra�on for forty-six years. 

 

My children and their spouses have blessed me 

with warm memories of years past and their  

con�nuing love and respect.  

 

My grandchildren have blessed me with their  

joyful smiles, hugs, ques�ons, and growing 

knowledge and skills in many areas, including 

checkers and scrabble. 

 

My pastors have pointed me to Jesus and modeled 

what it means to love, 

honor, and follow Jesus 

through the challenges 

and changes of life. 

 

My church family  

has o3en blessed me 

with �mely words of 

encouragement and 

prac�cal acts of care  

in �mes of need.  

 

 

Second Peter 3:9 describes God as “longsuffering… 

not willing that any should perish, but that all 

should come to repentance” (King James Version). 

God is the author of longsuffering, which is also 

iden�fied as the fruit of pa�ence. He is pa�ently 

drawing us to Himself, to trust in Jesus as our 

source of forgiveness for sin and eternal life—and 

pa�ence. 

 

In Psalm 89:24, God promises, “My faithfulness 

and my lovingkindness will be with [you]” (New 

American Standard Version.) And in John 15:5,  

Jesus describes Himself as the vine on which we, 

as branches, bear fruit because we remain in  

Him and He in us. God calls us to respond to His 

faithfulness with faith in Jesus. The result is that 

we have the joy of seeing the fruit of faithfulness 

grow in our lives.  

 

Pa�ence and faithfulness do not grow naturally in 

the human heart. Rather, the worship of self must 

be forsaken so that we can trust and follow Jesus 

as our Lord and Savior. As we turn from sin and 

surrender our lives to Jesus, He comes to live  

within us and give us all the fruit of the Spirit,  

including pa�ence and faithfulness. 

 

Are you striving in your own strength to make  

pa�ence and faithfulness part of your life? You  

will never succeed. However, as you lay your life 

before Him and allow Him to live and rule in you, 

He will birth the fruit of the Holy Spirit within you. 

His pa�ence and faithfulness will grow in you and 

flow through you. 


